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'_"" denth,  Terssa follnw nn‘ilt’nr:.illj,:,:.“:t.
New Yark, finds he hian beon droavaed (o
Mleen In Dagd Goorgs's Watel, and seln
BhOUE e gutwit  her  futher s fricnds
Maspiwhile Hookis Skarven trwll her 1o
the haotsl wid nrenroen » deal '.\"i‘lh rOm
rooke to get the monoy Henide reon
o na from Win drugged sloep, medi-
“ H* reforn wmd wn honast Hfe. Whoen
ho 1doka for the monsy 11 9% kone,

AND HERF IT CONTINUEA

CHAPTER XIX
Hali an Ally
Ml"l'lll.\l.l'ZHH. save thal his lips
twitehed quecrly, Dave Henderson
steunl ereet nned stared down into the
piliaged dress-wpuit epse, And then his
hands elenched slowly—tightened —anid

2rew white ncross the knuekles,
Fhe money. was gone' The agony of

endured, seemed 1o pass with lightning
“wiftnes= in peview befors him—and to

moek him, and (o become 1 ghastly | stepping back into his room, turned off  gone any further than that.

travesty, The money wos gone!
pillaged  dreesssuit: case ponimed
tolesr and moek at him, too. He might
have saved himself that lttle debnte,
whieh he hnd wot sottlsd, and which
wis busad wipon a eortnin element of
efhien thai
chinrity. It wox settled for him
He owed Milliman now £100,000, only
the choier na to whether he wonld pay
it or not wons no longer hid, and—-—

Damn it! The money was gone'
Conld he not geasp that one, «ingle,
concrete, vital fact, and pel upon i,
withont standing here, with his breain.
like some lhapless vokel's, ngog aml
niundering?  The  money  was  gone !
Gened  Wheee*  When MHow? L

could only have been nsleep for o short
tie, sarely, e weenched his wateh
siddenly from Lis pockets Theoe o'eclock !
It wox 3§ o'clock in the morning!

Five hours! He had been asloep five
lionrs, then! He must have slept véry
aoundly that any one conld have entered
the room withont arousine him!

ut i disadyantage and—now

With a snring Hthe and yulek as o

ent. Dave Henderson wis through the
window, nol the dark form was Weik-

g In Lls grasp, wnd
pling and squirming 1 .
4 low cery enme-—and Dive Henderson
awore shurply tunder his breath, |

A wornn ! Well,
(nt didntt matter D One handred thou-
sl dellprs wiks gone froom his dpess-
vislt case, and this woman war evawl-

It wus n RCILTLLI

Inge ta o the live-escupe from _ll:-' uext |
|---.-|:1 wt sb'elock in the moerping Lhiat
wis wht pattered !

They wers an the jron plat forus o,
| e I""'i""l ler nione ton gently along

it
it powurl the w indow of his awn Fiinm
it the Dight Anil then his l\.il?-"!
dpapmed T her ns |l\"|lﬂ|_l. Llu'll--_"'-
Ligefi of power, lllill.:l" :\\l:hhn.-) lll-_‘--l
wienln, wnd nlmost Beree their in
tensity, grippml st here shinilders, anil
foperd her fiee maore fully into the liaghi,
cepesn b e ow Mispered  hoo uly
vy o —Toeresa ! )
e wus teying to smileg ut 3t wae o
trognloun effort. The great, dnrk eyes,

that wis fvary  white,

of a foee

oul

Ufied (o his nnd faltered, and dropped
T

e {" yon, Teresp—ian't 17 1_|I~

volee, s Tuee, his eyes, were full of in-

erdidons wontder ) |

Hep Hps were silll quivering in their
sinile,  She nodded ber liead inoo sort
of auaint, wistful way,

The blood was ponnding and surging |

in his veins. Tevesn ! 'Teresa wis Liere,
:.lln‘;nll;a "'l‘l.'l'l' before him! Not that
phanton picture that had come to him

| him doubt, black, ugly and bitter as

Involved the suggestion ul |
now, |

w0 often in the daye and nights since ho
had left Ban Francisco—the glorious
éyes, half velied by the long lashes,
though they would not look at him, were
renl; this toneh of his hands upon ber
shoulders, this touch that thrilled, was
real, and——-

Slowly hism hands fell away from her;
and as thoueh to kild and stifie joy, and

of ecstusy, there came creeping upon

gall, ;
Yoeu, It was Teresa! And at sight

mock at gladness, and make sorry a]mrti

of her there had come suddenly and
fully, irrefutably, the knowledge that
he cared for her; that love,
comeg at no man's bidding, hal come
to him for her, .Yeu, it was Teresn!
But what waos she doing here? In view
of thut money, gone in the lnst fow
hours from hid dresa-pnit

the next room to his?

} e Ianghed a little, low, sharply—
and furned Llg head away,

ol doubt?

eonld he ‘ove

L unhened® e looked at her agoain now :

aml the blood in his veina, as though |drugged, and he gave me the room next
overrlding now some obstacle that had!to yours,'

dammed its flow, grew swifter, and his
mlse quickened. How could he doubt
- Pordun ?

[ Hut it was Teresa who spoke,

“We are standing here in the light. ! he had awakened ;
{those days aned nights, when, wonnded, | And we ean be seen from nverywhere | consclois of it now,
e hnd flod from the polies, the ree | Sround,”’ she said in n low tone, *‘You repeated.
{¥ears of privon torment which  he Bl 1= ~there |s d]:ng(-r‘ Turen the light off in!

| your room.’

“You,'"" he said mechaniecally,

!yon whors my father had loft off,

ibered the elight hendache with which

! he

| what he could nbout yon,
Ito turn him from that parpose by tell-
(Ing him enough of the truth
| himn content to wait patiently and watch
| your

[understand ¥
(rug would wenr off in a few hours,
(and T méant to warn you then; and—|
| and

room, Did T not say 1 did not believe
youl"

wmile was

“PBuot his
can alter that—T am lis daughter, 1
did not 3110;: it A
one—and then—my father
:udt!m attnck—and that uirht he died.
I—there was onl

could do.
you to except to try to get here before

there were things 1 had to do in Han
which | Franclsco—and then T
(a8 T eould,
that you were already here—just a lit-

case, what chanee then—to make Dngo George he-
eould Toresa Capriano be doing here In|llova that I had come, since my father

Love? How | Goorge had ne euspicions,
How eould jme."”
i love—and condemn’ the one ho loved |leas note,

and | not know nny detalls, nnd he had not

fiis hand across his

Her llps were still quivering, but the

one, i
“No, I did not know then,’"* she gald.
shame is my shame, nothing
had
fn=—n

untll after you
had

that I
warning

one thin

I had no way ©

con did, or at least to get here before
go George had gone too far, There—

came a8 quickly
1 found

I got here tonight,
tle ahead of me, nnd that

’;on had glven
Dago George the letter,

hud only one

wne dead, to carry on the plot agninst
Dugoe
He knew
Her volee held a sudden merei-
“I was n Capriano, He
told me that you were upstalrs here,

Dave Henderson passed
eyes, That pe-
He remem-

“Drugged !
counted for n great deal!

he was suddenly
“Drugged "' he

“In
late,

n oway,' she sald, ‘T was too
But Dago George, of course, did

He hod
jnat left you in your reom when I came,
He had not, of course, heard from my
father, since my father was dend, and
drugged wvou wo that, during the
night, he conld have free uccess to your
room and youre belongings and find out
I—1 thought

to make

movements until you hnd the
money in vour possession, Do—do you
He sald the effects of the

we would both make our escape
from here. I—that is why 1 told yon
there was danger. Dago George wonld
stop at nothing, e has a band of men
liere in New York that T know nre ns
unscrunulous as he is; and this place
here, T am anly too sure, hns been the

{tran for more than one of his vietims,

«Bhe paused. Her wvoice, though

|guarded, had grown excited, and a lit-
| tle breathless,

“Dingo George ! Dave Henderson |
wtradghrened. *Ab, w0 It wis Dago
Goeorge, wias it?" e laughed with |

stidden menaece, nnd turned impulsively
toward the window of his room,
SWalt ! she said, aud laid a hand
detalnlngly  upon Wiy sleever,  *“The
money, I am sure, Is safe whero it (s

until daxlight, anyway. 11 have
o to tell you. Ti—It 18 not easy to
1ell I—1 wm  his  daughter, Thigo

Girorge was one of vy father's acvom-
Fobiees T the ol dovs in San Franelseo.
That letter which 1 wrots for my futher
mennt nothing that 1t suld, 1t contained
fiseeret ecode that wade sou 0 murked
mn from the moment Yo lll_'“li'rl'rl ]t
liere, wmd w
“Yau, There wus bitter hurt
Phve Tlewdorson's valee,  And then
b threew Wi shouldors baek.
belteve you ™ he flung out
1 don™t viderstand how vay
what you nre deaing Liope,
liet son wrote tint letter—amd 1 gon't
beliove It was o teap, Do you under-
standd, Teresd 1 den’t bellove yon '

She raleed her hend—=—and 1t skeomod
that even b the darknesg Lo cought the
st filme of tepes Ly lier exes  anl
s e Hps part o a0 auivering smille,
She shaook Lier head slowly then,

lhe wur dot what T weote,' whe salil
U owas whnt mve—what he added after-
Fwgrd when he gigneld i, Con amore-
fhat wan the secpel eade, gl T4

CHut vou dlid not know that, then-
Toresn ' “There wias o strange, teium-
shunt uplift In his volee.” 1 remem-
I;rr: I wuaﬁ_v\l'hllo ¥ou weee out of the,

' hi) L)

foo!l™"
]
winsdedenly
ST odon’t
UEE

gl hwre, op

]

exciting Western life,

ling room on the secomd floor.

were safe from Dage Cieorge's reach, to
wateh you, and get the mnm,‘ myuelf
it T eonld, ?

not think
maoney ;

Gieorge sald mnde me think that per-
hnps you
thought 8o, too. And =o T sat there in
all
nl
steal into yonr room and sencch, if I
eould get in through either door or win-
tlow ; and then, whethee T got In or
not, or whether the search wins sioeess-
ful or not.

drut
enabla me to arouse you, nne tell you
to get awany.

Do you understane

“When T came here tonight, T dil
that you had yet got the
but wsomething that Dago
he

imd, and that perhaps

room in the darkness walting until
waos quict In the house, and I could

I meant to wait until the
lind worn itself off sufficiontly to

“And then, T do not know what time
it was, T heard some one steal nn the
#taire and go to the door of your room,

and work at the lock very, very quictly |
maowvse
I' waa listening then |

and go into your nnd

sround in there,

roam,

with my ear to the partition, wnd 1]

vould j!l!‘ make out the sounds, no
more, [ should never have heard nny - |
thing hiad T beon nsleep: there was

never enough noise to have nwakened
ne,

““The footsteps went downstairs, then,
and I opened my door and waited until
1 heard them, louder, as though ean
fion were no longer necessary, on the
second landing ; and then I stole down-
ktaira myself.  There wos n light in
I'ngo George's room. It camn through
the fanlight. The door was eloved, Bt
Ly leaning over the banister of the lower
flight of stuirs, I could see into the fur
el of the room through the fanlight
He had a packoge in hig hand.
torn nt one corner, and from this he
pulled out what 1 econld ser were o
numher of yellow-bnek banknotes

“He looked ut these for 1 moment

then replaced them in the package. anl
went to hix safe. He knelt down in
front of it, Inld the package on the

fiooe beelde him, aml began to open the
s fe, I hetird wome one moving nbove
then, and 1 tiptoed baeck, and hid in
what seenied to be o small private din-

some one go quietly down the stairs, and

|then T came back here to my room to

wait until I could arvouse you, 'The
money wis in Inmgo George's safe. 12
would be there umil morning at least,
and on that neensant it no longor con-
cerncd me for the moment, And then
ufter a long time 1 heard you move in
your rootn, It was snfer 1o comn thiz
way than to go out into the hsll, for
I didd not know what Dago George
niight intend 1o do with you, or with
me either, now thut lie hae the money
He would not hesitate to get vid of us
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It was |

I henrd |

honest, after an "
He turned Liis hend awhwy, a sudden

Iard and bitter kmile on hie Hpy,
“iNa, '

mnde up my mind sét n

back, anywnay.

“And I haven't
bout glving it |
But maybe I had other |

he  eaid,

ronsons for even getting as far as I

did.
on t
H

with all their steength, as though sbe |

were

oltide and escape her,

Not honesty. n
hat, I um a thief,
or fingers wers gripping at lis arms |

v afrnid that somehaw he would

that are coming.
| shanee to—to make gooid.
[to take mige.

: - II '- e, e J-‘li‘\ (1

Won't

vou take yours,
| Dave? You were g thief, but hew about
from now on?"’

Rl b 70 ol Ml

have to be that way In all the yeurs | shook his liend,
God gives us both o

I'm going |

1o stood righd, motionless; and agnin

HFrom now on.'’

CYoul
{ now on, Dave.

she

eried

1 ean't kid mysell | bis face was turned away from her out |
into the darkness,
He repeated the
vords in a low, wondering way.
eagerly.

Lot ug get away from

“From

“You wore a thief”'—Iit weemml ns | here, ahd go and notify the poiice that

though her soul were in the p

entreaty in her voice now—""and 1 was |

il

then,

you  see,

nsslonate | Dogo George hox that money, and-—and
the poliee

will

. rJ.mhtbu

| v i  Ls g
: . r agae s i et - il A 5 Neaakiegis s - W - . ' ’ q
— — — : ' eriminal, with all the | some and 1,
- — - bad ever called him by Wis name, and| the danghter of a eriminal, nd ‘et 1t WG N
I i Wy da TR ulek, | Kideous memories of crime and evll that | ¢ beldnigs, and ghati:i
e > 4 ; Br FMNK L' PACKARD lftlnfl'“:y?o'ﬂz;mll:ll':ﬁ: Iﬂ‘::ﬂ:ll. a“q :‘mﬂ; ﬂr?tchlbtvk to l;hllrlhr;;u]. Ihlsll‘ tlnlnl 1t Y:- n n 'Iu: .
" that?| Is in f nst, nve, we w on townrd her It
rOIIl. . OW n (AUTHOR Or “THE MIRACLE MAN™) Do You?r nﬁ?«m'itd"i-’af'r'u::‘!w‘i'n::'rt|T:nve it thbre, Dot 117 1G4 doenvt | \hite, amd e, 3

“I ean't do tlnq+.-'.'~-br-1ﬁs Tt
“Thore are more reasons than ane

that."
arins,

I ean't
clasping

lo Her hands

his

té Lim, and NBeld hde there,

one of

with n fake, [—
Phiye !t
woll. “Dave

To be eontinued tomorrow

You are entitled to the benefit of the doubt
Why not take advantage of it?

The law ia very careful in
protecting the rights of a pris-

oner charged with a crime.

How about the Law of Com-
mon Sense and the man who

well t
doub

certai

has committed an error only ?

Isn't this a good place to use
the benefit of the doubt, too?

Take your own case: If you
don’t know for sure whether tea

harmed by tea and coffee, and
you may be harmed, isn't it

o put the benefit of the
t on your side before

doubt becomes an unpleasant

nty?

There's charm without harm

in Postum—a pure cereal bey-

or coffee is harming you, you do

know that many are harmed F;

the drug element in tea and
coffee, and that headaches,
nervousness, or high blood pres-
sure are symptoms which often
tell that the drug, cafieine, is
giving the nervous system too
much jolt.

RN RIS AN

Where many have been

Probably you know, too, that
some people can't drink a cup
of tea or coffee at bed-time, f
and sleep well that night,

judge
don't

erage, rich in flavor, fully sat-
isfying; the favorite table drink
of thousands,

Suppose you try giving your-
self this benefit today, and keep
up the test for ten days; then

the results. See if you
feel better and work

better. You can get Postum
wherever good food and drink

are sold or served.

ip

Peostum comesin two forms: Instant
Postum
by the addition of bolling water.

fin tina) made instantly in the

Postum Cereal (in packages of larger
bulk, for thoss who prefer to make the
drink while the mealisbeing prepared)

made by bolling for 20 minutes.

Postum for Health —“There’s a Reason”

o forced . the
gently from thelr hold® now.! and tos
them in hin own, and deew her el

! those weaxnnae in, you, Te
You've played faly with me, and
play fale with you, T—T ean't buy

She eiruggled (o free
"

liers
. Yo " p

!

RING BOOKS— |

ALL KINDS AND SIZES

From the smallest and cheapest Memorandum
to the larger sizes of

Journals, Ledgers and Minute Books

il [
Hie lipe hardened. Tle was alert | Tt was a moment before Dave Hen-|both if his cunning prompted him to
enough now, both mentally and physi- {derson spoke, Lbelieve that wus his safest course, Al
eally.  Ile stepped over to the door, e And you?" His voice was hoatse. | I was afrnid of that, Only you and Made by Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle Creck, Mich.
It was still l""lif"l;_ s opes swopt If Dago Gearge had found you ont 1, besides bhoself, knew ansthing about
nr_mm-i Lhe room, Ilh" \.\hulnu. then ! | Fou \\uul_llnr have had & ehanee  for| that mones— aml e bl got it into his
Whnt about the window® your life!  And you knew that?" nossession, Do von understand ? When
He folt guddenly for hin mopey-belt | “Yeu,'" ghe eald quletly, T know|T heard sou nowe, | stoeted throngh
benenth hiy undevelothing, ns he stariod | .I?.‘nl. But that has no ]llﬂ"l’ here, | the window to go to yorr, and—and 1o N
neross the room, The belt was there | There way no othep wiy " | raw me,"’ %
That nt lepst, ) \\II_H .--:lry. A 1“’1'-!"_'1| “And ou did thin for me?" Hix Dave Hender=an had ink his elbow: "
mithle eame to his lps, Natureally D 1 bands reached out. and fell upan the on the jron ratling. his chin resting in ::
beswin wus exhibiting some glimmer of Eirl’s L'lz!‘f shoulders. nnd tightened his hands, wid  was stiuring ot the | M %
enke and eoliesion naw ! 10 wps evident ; there.  “*You did this for me—Toresa?" | strange. fluted  sky-line  where  the WY i
enough that o one, sinee no one knew “H's you, Teresa, fsn't i7"’ o 1 disl it becanse there was nn other  buildings jobbed thieie guver, uneven I
nnyiinng neon . M MMV RPMMC LT X L] ¥ o, {1 WA R VTR YT o' her | ints v n the [ was i ’
nything nbout it! ol heey [firally thing to 1 beeange' —her | points up into the night, It was a long  [3 1
nfier that packoage of banknotes, Ill . voion lost |ty steadiness— “It. was my | time before ho spolkie, ¢
could enly lhinve heen the work of althe light :"" ‘l"'ﬂ‘ hl"‘!‘ﬁ‘['{f‘l' llaﬂllll lh“,lnlllmr'u guile."" CTt's kind of queer, Teresn,”" he soid ! i
snenk thief—who lind probably stumbled | HCAL instant, anger . 18 mind Wos e drew her closer. with n strange. | slowly.  “It's kind of queer.  You're :1
ipon the greatest stroke of Toek in lijs mulling over ”IM'-, W }I"' danger? Why i gentle, remorseless strength, " | something like a friend of —like o man ?
whole abandoned  enreer, It was un- ||'f".! sho sadd that?  What was its sig- “And for no other reason—"Teresa?'' |1 know. It'% Kind of queer. Well, :.
doubtedly n gquarter of the city \\-IwrrinI’“"t’l}.“'-‘"‘ in respect of  lier presenee  he whigpered,  *“‘Fop only that* 1f iri_mu'w- given e wy o chanee, vou've b "
Psmenk thioves  wepe  bred! The man | here? '“"‘.:I""P”"“: cinme erowiding "'Ihﬂd not Leen your father? If he had | risked your )ife to give me my chanee, P
would obvieusly not have been fool | his lips, Danger? W hat do - you had nothing to do with 1t? 1t 1t had | you've played aw square as any woman ' M |
enough, with a fortune already in his mean?’ he asked tensely, *‘And how [ been only me?" : God ever made—and now what are you r: i
possession, to hove risked the feisking dig you get here, Teresa? Ami ) by?l  Her face was very close to his now. ! going to do?"' : < hy
of his, Dave Henderson's, sleeping per- | Was it your father who sent you? There | k. close that the quick. wudden pant- | She drew in her breath sharpls, '} gy
won ! Was the mun, then, an inmate of 'is something that has gong wrong? The ‘ng |n!r her broath wns wpon his eheck, | 0% though startled, ns though his words i: 3
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